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No. CVIL

To MRS. DUNLOP.

Ellisland, 1th Feb. 1791-

WHEN I-tell you, Madam, that by a
fall, not from my horse, tut with my horse, I
have been a cripple some time, and that this is
the first day my arm and hand have been able
to serve me in writing, you will allow that it is
too good an apology for my seemingly ungrate-
ful silence. I am now getting better, and am,
able to rhyme a little, which implies some tol-
erable ease ; as I cannot think that the most
poetic genius is able to compose on tjie rack.

I do not remember if ever I mentioned to
you my having an idea of composing an elegy
on the late Miss Burnet of Monboddo. I had
the honour of being pretty well acquainted with
her, and have seldom felt so much at the loss
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